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A young womnn opst ashors on a lotie-
g Inland, finds a solitary Hthabltant, A
young white man, drossed ke o s nee
and unable to speak (h any Known lan
gunge.  Bho dovidis to eduiite him mnid
mold hig mind to her own ldenls Sy
fnde ovidence that lewds her wy o Bolev
that the man In John Revell Chartiook of
Virginin, and that he wiak cust  ashore
whos & child,  Koathhrine Brenton was o
{ speciallzed product of o lending
vty Hir writings on the sex proh

1 sutricted wide attentlon. ‘The son of
Bocomes  Infatunted
v her and they decdda 1o put ey thoo-

Into practive.  With no other cor
they go Wwiy
getivn, A fow days on hig yacht ro-
veals (0 her that he only professcd lofiy
{draln to possess her, While drunk he nt
tempts to kiss her, 8he knocks Bm down
and Ienves him unconsclous, escaplng In
the darkness In o gosaline lounoh, Darlne
a4 storm Bhe I8 cust ashiore on oo 8pd
Threa years' teaching gives the man o
splendid educatlon. Thelr love for each
other 15 revenled whoen he  rescuon  her
from & cave where she hid bien hnpris-
oned by an earthqunke,. A Whip i slghited
and they llght o Yeacon to summon it
Langford, on s yacht, slghts the beacon
and ordéra hin yacht put In. The woman
recognizes thoe yvacht and tells her com-

anfon thiat & man on hoard had Injured
I:l‘l‘ In the grentost way, Langford reoog-
nizos Katharine. He tells the mun thiat
she had been lils mistress, nod narrowly
escapes bolng Willed, An Ameriean crais
or appears, OfMfcers hear the wholo Rlory
and Langford nsks Kathavlte to marey
him.

CHAPTER XVII—Continued.

"I can angwer that,” sald the wom-
an. “When 1 landed on this island, 1
found this man here. He had been
here a long time. 1 helieve he had
been cast awny hers as a child and
had grown up alone, lHe
gpeech or lnguage. He hpd no mem-
ory of the past. His mind was a
blank. I was glad to find him here
He gave me occupation, companion.
ship. 1 had been well educated. 1 de-
termined to tench him. 1 kpnew that
his Ignorance was the result of hils
environment, T helleved him to be
paturally acute, 1 found my bellefs
warranted I taught him all that 1
could of life and letters from memory
For three years my sole and only oe-
ciipation has been to teach him what 1
knew. No preceptor ever had apter
ar more docile pupil.”

“No learner ever sat at the feet of
such a teacher,” erled the man,
touched by the recollection, “Think,
men, all that T knew was o childish
babble of prayvers which had remuined
my memory. I wans Ignorant of
evervthing, even that | mysell exist-
@fl: that there was any difference be-
tween me and the palm tres or yon
der bird; that man was made In the
image of his God: that there was such
a thing as o woman upon earth. | had
no fdeas of honor or honesty, or purs
ity, or swestness, or truth, or life, or
G;nl, until she tanght me. 1 believed
in her as | helieved in God, and I loved
her as I love sunlight and fresh alr
and the sweet wind. [ loved her, as 1
learned to love under her teaching,
goodness and truth and every \']rnn:.
And to think, to think, to think—
be threw up hls hands in o wll_ll ROR:
ture—"that it has como to this”

“And he taught me something, Mr.
Whitiaker,” sald the woman, “He
gave mye back my falth in manhood
whieh you—" she swept Langford
with a bitter glunce—"had destroved,
He gave me back, | think, my faith in
4, He taught me many things. And
an two days ago an earthquake bur-
me within  the cave [ call
ome, and he tore the rocks nsun-
and freed me and caught me in
Whis arms, I knew that he had taught
me what love was, and as he con-
feased before you all that he loved me,
that he did love me, T will confess the
same, and say that I at least have not
cl ed in this hour.”

,‘l‘l;t:la‘ Kate!" cried l,nngfnrd.l”mr
God's sake, think of what you say and

(1]
d(,‘I'SI:'." said Whittaker, turning ln‘lht_:
man of the island, “you are & yvery
nte mon.

mr'l(;;;}::ﬂ on earth,” wus the bitter an-

swer, "I cannot thml:l_tln-ra.- are any
s miserable than 1
m’.-l.’].;h;“.‘.uu learn nuthim‘.’ of his ’;:aﬁt.

Miss Brenton?” asked W hlllillfpl‘. ;l:l-
comfortably, unable to nnsm“.r.’tllt;
strange yet natural agsertion, “'Could

. e
1 remember nothin
o preat deal” roturned

[ fmrned a
/ roman. “'In the cave which he
Pmade his home and whieh he has

gince yvielded up to me= A

“Where 18 this cave?®”

“On the other side of
You shall gee It presently.
Rible. There Was 4 aats :Ii .Il
30 years hack and n name in )t

“What s the nume?”

“John Ravell Charnock.”

“of  Virginia naked
enperly

1 think so, although
mothing Lot the name and th
the Hiple" o .

1 know Churnocks in V lrul..ll.ll.
come from Nan --:nnll-llvuum_\ i
further confirmation

the {aland.
| found a
sOne

Whittaker,

(here  was

They

enld

"It 1s @ yas, it
the woman wWith the Bible thero |
. allver Lox containing @

was a lhtle #

ni atael by medans of whioh—"
ll: rood Lo Langlord—"we lighted
I which brought you here

flint
sh

that bhescon

g morning.” .
n“:“llllv':h- my o%wn eye ouupht the BIE:
mal, anneerad Langfard

al."

awould God 1 had died ere 1 gave it
ap to her!” In posid (h‘.. mon

vi {nsisted upon Iit. So soon as |
renlized this man loved me, 1 tald him
1 hud u story to tell T knew

had no,

¢ dnte in |

It would

bring sndness to his heart.

hil to hear the volce of the world in
tOliment upon my relation, and 1
knew he would find it on yonder ship.”

"L was happy,” sald the man, “to go

N 48 we were. I should not have
Ughted that fire

Pray continue with your stary,
Misg

Hrenton,"
oommander,
In ¢

sald the Heutenant
“1 am deeply Interested
There §s 0 great Charnock es-
tate In Virginla which has been hold
for 20 years or more by the last sur-
vivor of the anclent family. And 1 re
member gome romantie slory connegt-
ed with {t, toa,"

“The sllver box that Inclosed the
filnt und steel” contlnued the woman,
"was marked 1. R, €' Exploring the
island 1 came upon the remalns of a
toand any of you may examine it
Near the boat in yonder caoppice there
Were two skeletons, one of a woman
and the other of a dog. 1 exeavated
the boat, found that it had belonged
1o the ship Nangemond of Virginia, 1
have the stern pleces with the name
painted on it in my cave. I put the
skeletons of the dog and the woman
in the boat and filled it up again with
sind.  There they lle walting Chris-
tian burial. The place where they
bad died, the woman and her dog, 1
carefully Inspected., Everything but
metal, and most of that, had rusted

ba

away, but 1 found two rings” She
stretehed forth her hand. “They are
Lere”  She stripped them off. “One

of them is a wedding ring.
it I8 marked," She read the markings
off, “1. R. €. to M. P. T. September
L, 1868, 11, Cor. xii, 16, The verse of
Seripture to which referénce Is made
I8 ‘I will very gladly gpend and be
gpent for you, though the more abun-
dantly 1 love you, the legs 1 be loved.'
There was a plece of sllver, also,
which had evidently been part of a
dog’'s collar. It, too, was marked:
‘lohin Revell Charnock—His Dog, July
224870, And thnt was all”

"Do you remember nothing of vour
early Ife, nothing whatever, sir?"
asked Whittaker, turning to the man,

“l have n dim recollection of some
#ort of a sea happening, of a long voy-
aEe with a woman and some kind of
un animal In an open boat, of horrible
sufferings, of a few words of prayer;
that Is all"

“I think that this man, then a ehild,”
resumed the woman, “and his mother
must in gome way have been involved
in a shipwreck, and that she and her
don and A dog must have been cast
uwiy on this island; that the woman
died and the child survived. There is
nothing here that would in any way
hiirm him and his lfe and growth un-
der such circumstances and condi-
tions are quite possible. He had prob-
ably seen his mother read that Bible,
He carried it with him, put it in that
cave and forgot it with the flint and
steel In the silver bhox of which he
would have no knowledge and which
he could not use. The dog probably
lived some time and when he died
crawled back to where his mistress
lay and gave up his life at her feet,
And therefore 1 belleve this man's
name to be John Revell Charnock;
that he {8 an American, and that he
came from Virginia. 1 know him to
be a Christian and a gentleman, In
all the daye that we have been togeth-
ler on this lsland he has done me no
wrong. He has been gentleness, kind-
.nraﬁ. docility ltself, and despite our-
gelves we hinve learned to love each
other, Untll yesterday we did not
know It. Now It I8 for him to say
what we will do."

“Kate, Kate," crled Langlord, “you
cannot let this untutored savage—"

“Not that,” sald the woman, “for 1
have taught him all I know and all I
bellove '

“Yon cannot let him decide this
questlon,” continued the man, passing
over her Intorruption,

“Yes,” said the woman, “he must
declde, but whatever he deeides, what-
ever the relatlonship between this
mian and this woman Is to be, I can
pever be anything on earth to you."

“Don't say that,” sald Whittaker.
“Think, my dear lady, what you do,
what this man offers you, the position
In which — God forglve me! — you
sgtand.”

“Sir," sald the woman, addressing
the leutenant commuander, “this man
| wronged me grievously, terribly. He
deceived me, He broke my heart, He
killed ambition, asplration and respect
for my own kind within my soul, 1
know lim through and through. The
| fact thnt he falled quickened his pas-
glon; the fact that men say I am
beautiful made him the more eager;
the fact that he was away and that
e could not lay his hands upon me
| made him the more insistent; the fact

You see

|

| that I had flaunted him and said him
| nay and struck him down made him
the more determined.”

Before
Interrupted

Kate, you wrong me,
wrong me!"

"Kale
od
Lisnnglford

‘And Indeed, madam, 1 belleve you
do.” commented Whittaler

‘Let her speak on,” sald the man of
| the Islund

yvou

I wanted ]

,
'S

plllllllf'

“No Christian Ever Belisved

this man In complance with any sug:
gestion of the world, following any
dictute of socioty, subservient to any
convention. | cannot ge¢ but shat 1
would be dolng us great or i groater
wrang than 1 did before in flaunt.
Ing ull of these forees. 1 have learned
whit love s and what marriage should
be. Iwill not give my hand and yield
up my person where 1 cannot yleld my
heart. And there is no explation or
reparation that requires It of me, no
valee that can coerce me into it I
will not marry you, Valentine l.ang-
ford. 1 will accept your expressions
ns evidenced by your words, by your
presence here, as testimony to your
regret. Indeed, I realize that your con-
fession was itsell a great humiliation
toa man like you. And perhaps 1 have
spoken harshly of {t. Dut the bare
fact remaing, [ donot love you,1 could
not love you, [ don't even want to love
you. My heart, my soul goes to this
man,” she turned to her companion of
the Island, “whom up to to-day 1 have
made and fashioned and taught and
trained until these hours when he has
broken away from me, 1 love this
mun who stands sllent, who thinks of
me as a thing spotted, polluted,
damned. Him 1 love, though he slay
me, yet will 1 love him. Him [ trust,
though he dlsobey me, yet will I love
him. Him I will serve, though he cast
me off, yet will I love him. And with
this In my heart In which I glory and
which | confess as openly and with
as llttle hesitation as you confessed
your shame, | give you my final, abso-
lute, utterly irrevocable decision. I
will not marry you, I will not go back
with you, No, not for anything that
you can proffer, nor for any reason
that you ean urge, will 1 come to you
when in my soul 1 belong to another.
There may be no end to this but my
despair. This mun may cast me off,
This man may trample me under foot,
The spots upon my soul may loom
larger In his view and hide what else
Is there. 1 know 1 have been for-
ghen by God, 1 will not he for
glven by men, but I tell you here and
now, again and again, that 1 will not
be your wife, | will be his wife or
no man's."” v

Langford turned away and hid his
face In his hands. Whittaker stepped
forward and lafd hig hund upon the
shoulder of the man of the fsland.
He shook him for a moment

“You stand ifmmoblle," he orled,
sharply, “after such a confession as

!gnt down on your knees and
| God for the love of such a woman."

|nr the old coxgwaln of the cutter.

|\m:1_ and 1

that, after such an appeal? What
have you to gay, man? You ought to
thank

“Ave, ave" burst out the deap tones

“8o

say nll of us."”
“God help me,

.

cried the man, 1t

| Ing His hand and reléasing his shoul
| der from the grasp of the officer. 1 did

love this woman Think how it was,
think how I belleved In her. No Chris
tan eyer belfeved In his god as [ be
Heved in her, She told me what purity
wis, what innooence was, what sweet-
ness was, what light was, what truth
looked at her and saw

| “It may ba that you are right.” con- | them."

tinwed the woman, *It may be that
he s higher, nobler, truer than 1 have
| should be glad to he able
| am willing to take your

| fancled
kio think so.
view ol

do not love him, Should I marry him,

I would bring to bhim & heart, a soul, | fuiling

i body that turns to some one clge
He could never be anything to me

It, Wis assertion of it, but 11

“And you can look at her and gee
them now.,” cried the officer

“No sald the man, “I can never
look at hor and soe her the same.”

“Oh, Man! Man!"

The

arfed the woman.
test was upon him He was

Her sorrow, her gilel were
more for bMim than for herself

“Don't mistake me," sald the man

Ag I am & Christian woman, o lover | “T can't help loving you, whatever you

of my God and n follower of his Son,

| gannot see but that 1 would be add- | when he began to speak and

ing one wrong lo another 1o come to

are, If you had been as gulity us,

when
you corrobiorated bim, [ fancled that

,." p—

< 1w fche

-~

in His God as | Believed in Her.”

| ¥ou were, I should have loved you just
the same and 1 should have married
you, and | shall marry you, This ., .
this awlul thing has come between us,
but we will try in some way to live
it down, to forget It, to go on as we
weoere,"

He stepped toward the woman,

She drew herself up to her full
helght and looked him unflinchingly
In the face,

“No,” she sald, “we are not going on
as we thonght. We will not marry and
live together. We will not bury this
wretched happening In the past in
any oblivion. 1 will marry no man,
although he may have my whole heart,
who 18 not proud and glad to take me,
who does not realize that [ am as pure
and as Innocent of wrong and shame
as he would fain think his mother, as
he would abeolutely know his wife
must be. I told you that your manhood
must be put to the test. I told you that
your love must be tried by fire, What
I loved In you was the assurance that
you would survive the test, that you
wonld triumph in the trial. It is not I
that have been before the great judge
this morning, but you, and yon have
falled.”

“Kate,” sald Langford, “he casts you
off; take me, I swear to you that
wera 1 In hig place, | would not have
hesitated o moment.”

"I respect you more than ever,” sald
the woman; “but I don't love you and
I eannot, I will not take you!'"

“"Charnock,"” sald
that's your name, permit me to say
here, saving the lady's presence, that
you are behaving like a damned fool.”

The man looked at him dumbly, un-
comprehendingly, and made no reply.
It was the woman who spoke, coldly,

lmpartially. She had seemingly dis-
missed the whole affair, though at
what a cost to hersslf no one could
know,

“8ir,”" she guld, “ls there anyone on
your ship empowered to administer an
onth?"

“I have that power,” answered
Hentenant-commander,
nsk?"

"1 wish you wonld bring some of
your officers here with paper and Ink
I wish to make a deposition as to the
facts that T have learned concerning
| this man which may be of service to
him In establishing his identity and
discovering his history when he re-
turnsg to the United Stales.”

“Hut are you not golog back with
us, Miss Drenton?" asked the oMcer in
[wmazement. “We are saillng for Hon
olulu and thenee for San Francisco ns
|dirw'lly a8 we can go.'"

the
“Why do you

“No,”" sald the girl, *T will not leayve
the Island. You can take my friend
here.™

“The Southern Cross,” sald Lang-

| ford, “Is at your disposal, Knte.”

“I have had ong vovage upon her”
sidd the woman bitterly. “I want nev-
er o see her agaln.'”

“Woman," sald the
land suddenly, ©If
stay hore

“Nol o said the woman scornfil
Iy ‘1 would not be upon the same
island alone with you again. You have
falled me."

man of
you

the s

stuy here, 1

pEain Instantly and resumed lher
anlf-control

'‘Then 1if
shall be 1.

“NoM sald the woman “I have
heen In the world and you have not
You muy go and learn

iron

one of us must stay, It

to glve you lessons. Now, you may

put them in practice”

|

Whittaker, *If |

Without you | will not go.” |

|of outside

“The Ieland Is mine” snld the man, |

“T wis here whon you came. 1 shall
be hore when you return.™
“We ghall soe returned the wo

mnn looking holdly at him
of wills nlmoxt steoek fire within the
eyes of the two whoe thus  crossed
sworda, “"Meanwhlle” ghe turned to
Langford, “If you will lonve the |s-
land and go back to your ship, 1 shall
e very glad., There s nothing you |
ean do here. You have nothing to
gain by remaining,”

“Kate he crled, "one last appeal.”

"It 18 ns unavalling as the first.”

She looked at him steadily, He saw |
that within  her face and hnuriugi
which convinced bl that what she |
sald was true,

“At least," he sald, with the dignity
of sorrow and digsappolntment, “it 1
have played the part of the fool, I
have dome my best to play the man.”

He turned slowly away. In a step
the woman wnas by his alde,

"You have,” she sald., "Whoover
elee has falled me in this hour, It has
not been you. 1 am sorry that | do
not love you, that | never did love you
and that 1 cannot love you! She
reached her hand out. "Good:by."

“Good-by,” he sald, “If you think of
me, remember that [ did my best Lo
muke amends and i yor  ever
change—"

“I shall not change,” sald the wo-
man.  “Good.bhy."

He moved off down the strand,
culled his sallors to him, got Into his
boat, shoved off and was rowed over
the blue lagoon and through the open:
ing In the barrler toward the yacht
togsing slowly upon the long swells of
the Pacifle,

“As for youn, sir,” safld the woman,
after ghe had watched Langford a lt-
tle while In silence, “will you go back
and bring some oflicers ashore to henr
my story?

“At your wish, Miss Brenton,” sald
the Heutenant-commander gravely,

The wowan turned to her compan-
lon,

“Will yon go with them 7"

“And leave you here slone?" eried
the mnn,

“I shall be here when you come
baek, T glve you my word wpon It. |
do not break my word, You know
whatever else you may have against
me, [ have always told you the truth,
If you wlll remember, 1 sald but yes
terday that T was not worthy of you."

She smiled bitterly,

“And In that, madam," sald Whitta-
ker, “give me leave to say that you
broke your record for veracity.”

“Tls good of you to sny so," ghe re-
turned.  “Believe me 1 have token
more comfort from your words and ne-
tiong in this drendful hour than 1 had
dreamed it possible for men to glve,
Now, if you will all go nway and leave
me and not conie buck untll evening 1
shall be 8o glad and thankful."

“Come, slr,” sald the Heutenant-com-
mander, not unkindly, touching the
man upon the shoulder. “As a gentle-
man you cannot do less than accede
to the lady's request.”

Suffering himself thus to be per-
suaded, the man followed the officer
into the hoat, in which the whole par-
ty embarked and wus rowed away
from the fsland. His first touch with
the world hod separated him from
the woman he loved and who loved
him,
own blindness, his own eriminal and
heartless decision had done that. And
the world npon which humanity lovea
to load the blame of its transgres.
slons, and with which 1t would fain
ghare the consequences of its  own
follies, had nothing whatever to do
with it. In fact, [t was because he
was 80 lgnorant of the world, 5o utter-
ly unable to see things In thelr rela-
tive values—and In relation we ascer-

The elash

tuin truth—that he had taken the
tone that he had used and entered
upon the course which he had fol-

lowed.

He could only see one thing, that
this woman who he supposed belonged
so completely and entirely and abso-
Iutely ‘to him, who wns as fresh and
unspotted from the world as he was,
who had been hig own a4 he had be-
longed entirely and utterly and abso-
lutely to her, was—different! That
the difference was more In his own

Insgination than anywhere olse
brought him no comfort. He still
loved her, he still wanted to marey

her, but he loved her In spite of her
shame, A greater, a wiser man would
hove loved her becauss of It And
some day this fact which he himgelf
wis Inherently large enough to realize,
or would he after o time, would canse

portunity he noeded he did not get. He

was {mmediately plunged Into an ak
mosphere of such strangeness to him
filled with such compelling necessity
tor attention, that, although he
lonthed the necessity thus tmposed
upon him, he was constrained to take
part In the life that flowed around
Iim.  His Instinct—and he was alk
most & woman in his instinctive ecn
puelty—was to be alone, but it was
impossible, and in gpite of himsell
what he saw distracted him. The
people he met did more.

Whittaker hustled him below, of
course, ae soon as possible and took
him Into his own eabin.  Fortunately
they were men of much the same
hefght and bulld, although the {slander
was the more graceful, symmetric and
strong, and he succeeded in getting
him into a elvillan snit of clothing for
which he had no present use, There
were both loss and gain In his appear
ance. There was no gain in the island:
er's feelings, at least, he thought not
In view of the Irksome restraint of
clothing, and yet there was a certaln
antlafpction to hia soul In belng ne
longer singled out from amopg his fek
lows by the strangeness of his apparel
As clothes the gurments became l'llllli
and it all depended upon your polnt o
view as (o whether you preferred the
handsome barbarian with a hint of
civilization in his carrlage. or the ciw
fized gentleman with a suggestion of
the barbaric In hils bearing. Whittakeg,
reasoned rightly that the sooner ha
became nocustomed to these things
the better, and that the time to begin
was Immediately,

He had had a hasty word or twa
with the captaln before he took him
below, and when he wis dressed—and
it required nesiatance from the llew
tenunt-commander ere the unfamiliae
habiliments were properly adjusted—
the two passed from the ward room to
the cabin of the cuptaln in the after
part of the ghip,

The few sentences in which Whitta-
ker had made his brief report to
his superlor had In o measure prepared
the captaln for the more lengthy dis-
course that followed, and, feeling that
the sltuation was one which required
more than the simple authority of the
master of a ship, he had summoned to
conference the surgeon and the chap-
luin, 1t wos to these three men, there-
fore, that Whittaker and the islander
proesented themselves,

The chaplain, like Whittaker, was &
Virginian. He had not noted the
Islander’'s fuce when he eame aboard
In his semi-savage garb, but as his eye
dwelt upon him standing clothed and
In his rvight mind before him he gave
i atart of surprise, and so soon as the
formal salutations had been ex-
changed, with a word to the coptain
for permission, he asked Whittaker &
question,

“I beg your pardon, Mr. Whittaker,
but what Is this gentleman's name?*

The word gentleman was used nato-

Nuy, his own trightful folly, hig4 "211Y and unconsclously, with an ab-

solute sense of (ts fitness, as every-
one In the cabin could percelve,

“It Is not rightly known,” sald Whit.
taker, “but he I8 belleved to be a
#lrginlan of the—*

“I knew it,” sald the chaplain, tm-
pulsively; “he is one of the Charnocks
of Nansemond county."

“Your recognltion,
the lieutenant-commander, engerly,
“will be of great vilue In determining
this stranger's name and station. The
evidence of it Is clreumstantial, [ do
not know how It will be regarded in a
court of law."

“I have always understood that the
Charnock estate was a vast one,” sald
Capt. Ashby, “and since coul has been
mined on the Virginia lands it has be-
tome very valuable,"

“It Is true,” answered the chaplain.

“Who holds It now?" asked the sur
Eeon,

"It Is held by an old man, my friend
of many years' standing, the brother
of John Revell Charnock.”

“I belleve that to be my name,” sald
the Islander,

“I have little doubt of it,” replled
the chaplain, continuing. . “The first
Jobhn Revell Charnock was lost at sen.
He and his wife and young ¢hild gome
40 years ago set forth on a voyage

him o grief so great that the angulsh
thut he suffered now would be noth-
ing

Whittaker was 0 man of great tact
and shrewdness and one with o wide
knowledge of the world, He reallzed
something of what was In the man's
mind, He suw In gome measure how
the proposition prosented itself to him
and he felt a doep kindness and pity
toward bis unhappy fellow passenger,

CHAPTER XVIII,
Divided,
The best thing on earth for a man
in the Islunder's positlon would have

Her volee broke, hut she caught ft | been Izolation and a chanee to think it

over, The worst thing on earth for a
woman in Katharine's posttion was
isolation und a chance to think It over.
It the man hoad heen ennbled by lack
Interesis o give free reln
to his thoughts and let them draw him

he c¢ould have enjoyed a slght of the
affalr In all {ts bearings and could haye

wround the world for her health. The
ship, In which 1 belleve he had some
| ownership, was called the Nansemond.
| Its course was truced as far ag Val
paralso, thence It salled for the Philip-
pines and was never heard of again, 1
know the story,” suid the chaplain,
Ilurniug toward the captain, "because
|.lnhn Revell Charnock was one of my
best friends, as 1s his brother, Philip
Norton Charnock, who now holds the
estate.”
(TO BIE CONTINTIED.)

Often Too Many Pictures,
Attention was called to the fact
that there are no pietures on the walls
of the house of Mark Twaln, in which

||I.L‘4 dnughter was recently marrled to

the Russlan planist, Ossip
|w|tm'h‘ because the author thinks
that the naturnl pletures framed by
the ecasemoents are much more boautlk
| ful than any artificlal ones can be.
The trouble with most houses la that

Gabrilo-

what It holds | whither they would, he might have ar- | there are too many pleturss, and this
for you. I have tried to prepare vou, | rivec at a different viewpolint, whence | 15 especlally often the case whers the

natural beputy of the landsoape eught
not o be disregarded,

chaplain,” sald.




